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OH COMB ON AND JOIN 198 


OH COME ON AND JOIN ONE NINETY TWO, WE'RE A HAPPY BAND THEY SAT, 


WE NEVER DO A LICK OF WORK, JUST FLY AROUND ALL DAT. 
WHILE OTHERS WORK AND STUDY HARD, AND SOON GROW OLD AND BLIND, | 
WE TAKE TO THE AIR, WITHOUT A CARE, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND... 


CHOROUS: YOU'LL NEVER MIND, YOU! IL NEVER MIND 
_ COME ON AND JOIN ONE NINETY TWO, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND.. 


OH, YOU TAKE HER UP AND SPIN HER, AND WITH AN AWFUL TEAR, 

THE WINGS FALL OFF, THE PLANE WON'T FLY, BUT YOU WILL NEVER CARE, 
FOR IN ABOUT A MINUTE JACK, ANOTHER PAIR YOU'LL FIND ` 

YOU'LL FLY WITH PETE AND THE ANGELS SWEET, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND. 


CHOROUS : 


OH, YOU'RE FAR OUT OVER THE OCEAN, YOUR ENGINE STARTS TO SPIT, 
YOU WATCH THE PROP COME TO A STOP, THE GOD DAMN ENGINES! QUIT. 
THE PLANE WON'T FLOAT, AND YOU CANIT SWIM THE SHORE'S FAR BEHIND, 
OH WHAT A DISH FOR THE CRABS AND FISH, BUT YOU WILL NEVER MIND. 


SE, 


OH IF ‘som DIRTY RUSSIAN SHOULD SHOOT YOU DOWN IN FLAMES, 
WHY DON'T SIT THERE AND BELLY*ACHE, AND CALL THE BASTARD NAMES, 


JUST HIT THE SILK, IT'S CREAM AND MILK, AND SHORTLY YOU WILL FIND, 


THERE IS NO HELL, AND ALL 15 WELL, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND. 
CH@ROUS ¢ 


OH, COME ON AND GET PROMOTED, AS HIGH AS YOU DESIRE, 

YOU'RE REALLY ON THE GRAVY TRAIN, WHEN YOU'RE A NAVY FLIER, 
BUT JUST ABOUT THE TIME YOU'RE SET FOR ADMIRAL, YOU WILL FIND, 
YOU CAN'T COME THROUGH AT SIXTY TWO, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND. 


CEOROUS : 


WE'RE JUST A BUNCH OF "BUZZ BOYS", WHO DO NOT GIVE A RAP, 

ABOUT THE BLACKSHOE POINT OF VIEW AND ALL THAT SORT OF CRAP, 

WE WANT TEN THOUSAND JET JOBS, THE FASTEST OF THEIR KIND, 

WE'LL FLY ‘EM FAST AND THEY WON'T LAST, BUT YOU WILL NEVER MIND 


| CHOROUS: 
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OH, THERE WERE SIXTEEN. к PARKED ON THE APRON, 

AND ROOM FOR PLENTY MORE, 

BUT BUAER SAYS WE'VE CUT  APFROPREATIONS WE MIGHT HAVE TO 
FLY BARN DOORS. 


он THE AIR FORCE SAYS WE бойт NEED A NAVY, THE 3-36 HAS CLASS, 
LL KEEP IT IN THE atk FOR TWENTY FOUR HOURS 
d KÉ TEE WAR TWICE AS FAST. !' 


50 WELL DRINK A TOAST ТО JOHNNY CROMLIN, HE KNOWS QUE PROBLEMS VELL, 
IF HE HAS EIS WAY THEY'LL INCREASE THE NAVY, THE AIR FARCE CAN 

co 9 HAND ON THE THROTTLE, GIVE HER THE GAS, FEET ON 

THE RUDDERS, HEAD UP YOUR = OFF WE GO INTO THE MPIRE STATE 
BUILDING mme CRASH... I HEAR THOSE GENTLE VOICES CALLING HEY JOR.. 


DIRFY LIL 


DIRTY LIL, DIRTY LIL, LIVED UP ON TOP OF GARBAGE HILL, 
NEVER BATEED, NEVER WILL ——— HOCKTOOIE’ DIRTY LIL.. 


AGAIN? 
another son 


ON THE STEPS OF W.0.9. CRYING LIKE HELL, 
SITS A LITTLE BABY, HEAR THAT BASTARD YELL, 
SOME DIRTY SONOFABITCH, WHO CAN BE THE FATHER? 
MAYBE IT’S YOU, "JUST ANOTHER BASTARD SON OF ONE NINE TWO... 


MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKER 


I TURNED INTO THE PATTERN, TO ME IT LOOKED ALIRIGHT, 

| I TURNED INTO THE PATTERN, I REALLY WRAPTED IT TIGHT, 

THE ENGINE GAVE A SPUTTER, THS ENGINE GAVE A WHEEZE, 

© MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKER, SPIN INSTRUCTIONS PLEASE... 


CHIROUS: SING HALLALUJAH SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE GRASS, 
| SAVE A FIGHTER PILOT'S ASS, | 
SING HALLALUJAH SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE GRASS 
AND YOU'LL BE SAVED. 


WE WENT UP TO KOREA, TO GET INTO THE FIGHT, 

WE WENT UP ТО KOREA, JUST TO SHOW OUR MIGHT, 

THE FLAK WAS BLACK AND HEAVY, AND HIT A PLANE OR TWO, 
MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKER, NOW WHAT WILL I DO? | 


CHOROUS: SING HALLALUJAH SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE DRUM, 
SAVE ANOTHER DRUNKEN BUM, 
SING HALLALUJAR, SING HALLALUJAE, THROW A NICKLE ON THE DRUM 
AND YOU'LL BE SAVED. 


WE FLY IN WORST OF WEATHER, WE FLY AT NIGHTIME TCO, | 

WE FLY INTO TER THUNDERSTORMS, THERE'S NOTHING WE WON'T DO, 
BUT SOMETIMES WE MUST SHUDDER, AND SOMETIMES WE JUST ITCH 
MAYDAY MAYDAY MB PARKER VWHERE?S THAT PANIC SWITCH? 


TO YELL 


ky 


"ODE 10 A HOSE NOSE «TLOP" 
"HE NAVAL ATR SENSALTONS" 


QUI OF PHR SACK, FOUR O'CLOCK ` 
INTO SHE WARDROOM, HALF COOKED SLOP 


UP IHE LADDER, READY ROOM =. 

HOPS DELAYED, WAI’ PILL NOGN | 
NOW A BRIEF FROM GOOD CLD CHUCH 
ALL 1HE WORD EXCEP? HOW ‘po DUCK 
LHINGS TAKING SHAPE IN ONE NINE “WO 
А FEW MORE WORDS, A NERVOUS PEP 


G SUIT, MAP CASE, SURVIVAL VES 
Ë SULT, 3001S AND OLD MAE WEST 


SQUAK JOX SHRIEKS, МАН PLANES SAYS AL 
CANT! USE ELEVALOR, sHANKS A LOI PAL 


ON LHE FLIGH DECK, FOG AND RAIN | 
INIG JHE ROSE NOSE WILA JHE AID OF A CRANE 


ADMIRAL ON DECK, Canty SEE ¿HE BOW 
LAUNCHEM s0YS, LAUNCHEM NOW 

Å POP Å GROAN A SeTv A SKUT ER 

LEAVE ¿HE SOW, GIVE 'ER RIGA? RUDDER 
FLIGHU LEADER CRIDES, BURNS YOUR BARS 
YOU'VE FLOWN CORSAIRS VEN FRIGGIN’ YEARS 
CIRCLE J'ARGET ENEMY MANS GUNS 

CHEN МАКЕ LWENLY-FPIVE FRIGGIN’ RUNS 

BACK 10 HE PRINCEVON, WORK ALL DONE 

NOT A BAD JOB win ONLY ONE GUN 


A HIGH A LOW, NOY vo О SOC 
A FAST A SLOW » LONG IN wHE GROOVE 


BACK ABOARD, HALF A WRECK 
ASS IS ACHING, CRICK IN NECK 


WING SHO! OFP, LAIL IS MISSING 
PANGS ARE ЧЕГ, JUS! FINISHED VISSING 


LO LAE ATR MOAN AND SLOBBER 
10 IHE ZARGEL ALWAYS CLOBSER 


GIVE LHE GAN whi KILLS YGU'VE GOU VEN 
FIFTEEN CULS :: NBGA HAPPEN 
OUr GP JHE GEAR, INLC ¿HE SACK 
sAXT PILOT, SHOVE Iv JACK 
THEN YOU SLEEP, DREARS ARE WE; 
CORSATR HOSED BY A FRIGGIN! JET. 

Lg 


FIRST ANN IVERS/RY 


WHEN I "LS YOUNG AND IN MY PRIME 
AND USED TO DO IT ALL THE TIME, 
MY FATHER CAME AND SAID TO ME, 
SON, DON'T EVER GO TO SEA. 


BUT BEING YOUNG I DIDN'T STOP | 
INSTEAD OF BEING S FE к SME 
I THOUGHT I'D LEARN TO FLY à PLANE 


SO WITH THT CLAN BOTH YOUNG AND BeOQ«L~D 
I E.RNED MY NAVY WINGS OF GOLD. 

WHEN I C.LE HOME FROM VORID "LR ТО 

I WASN'T SURE JUST “HT TO DO. ` 


BUT DOWN IN ALAMEDA THEY HAD ¿ PLAN 
THAT SOUNDED GOOD TO ¿NY MIN. 

Мыр FLY À LITTLE AND TIK 4 LOT 
AND SIT ROUND THE COFFEE POT. 


WE'D SPEAK OF THINGS LIKE PLANES ND DAMES 
AND PLY SOLZ ¿CEY DUECY GAMES. 

LT HOMES WE'D TELL OF THINGS 'E'D LEARNED 
AND EXTR. MONEY VE HAD EARNED. 


THE PLAN WS GOOD, TO GOOD TO HATCH 

VE SHOULD HAVE KNGIN THERE'D BE A C..TCH. 
THE TRAP WaS SET, \E TOOK THE BaIT, 

VE ALL FOUND OUT, RUT JUST TOO LTE. 


pap SIGNED OUR NUS, THE NAVY HAD US, 
WE'RE ALL RESERVES ON ACTIVE STATUS 

AND ¿S I SIT HERD FAR AT SEA 

“ND LOOK AT POOR DiMNED FOOLS LIKT ME 


I COUNT THE D..YS TILL I'LL GO HOLE, 
AND SLET à FMILY OF HY ON, 

¿ND THEN “HEN I ¿H OLD AND GRAY, 
AND JUST CAN'T DO IT ONCE à DAY 


I'LL TELL MY SON WHO'S IN HIS PREG, 

AND WANTS TO DO IT .LL THE TRE: 

IT ISN'T OLD AGE TH.T DID THIS TO LE, | 
IT WAS JUST ONE TOUR VITH ONE NINE THREE. 


TROK SQUADRON ONE NINETY FIVE 
SONG SHEET | 
I WANTED WINGS 


I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things, 

Now T don't want tem any more. | 

They taught me how to fly, then they brought me here to die 
I've had a belly full of war. | 

T would rather take perdition than to fly another mission; - - 
Distinguished flying crosses never compensate for losses 
Buddy I wanted wings "till I got those damn things 

Now I don't want tem any more. d | 


к. у 
out if 
Ko a a 


I'm too young to die; Why'd I ever learn to fly? 

- That's for the eager not for me | Ж, 
I don't trust my luck to be picked up by a duck, 
After I've crashed into the sea, 
I would rather be a bellhop than a flier on a flattop 
With my hand around a bottle, not a dam throttle * 
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things, 
Now I don't want 'em anymore. — | | 


I'll take the dames while the rest go down in flames 

I have no desire to be burned. | | 
Air combat's called romance, but it made me fill my pants. 
I am not a fighter-~I have learned. . 

You can have those Mig fifteens and napalm all those North 
Koreans: | | Í 

T would rather make a Dog than get buggered in а Нов, 
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things, 
Now I don't want 'em anymore 


© Tt was colder than a whore at the Chosin Reservoine 
Tt11 take the good old U.S;.A. | | | Ñ 
Close Air support is sport, but Ifd rather stay in port; 
I can think of better games to play. 
1 don't want to loose my jockstrap flying through a Commie 


Flak-trap | 
Let the Air Force give then соуег--Ї'т no fighter; I'ma lover 
Buddy 1 wanted wings 1till I got those damn things ` 


LADO 


Now I don't want Фет anymore. 
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å mam BIRD, шщ it 


EARLY IN THE MORNING BEFORE ; its parter | 

WE CLÄB IN OUR CORSAIRS ТО GO NORTH AND tatt 
THE ADMIRAL WHO SENT US IS BACK IN THÉ RAGE 
AND ‘ON'T GIVE A DAMN IF VE NEVER GET BLOK 


(CHORUS) ` | 
PUCKER UT, PUSH IT OVER , AND SALVO ‘YOUR LOAD 
FIRE T IL THAT OLE wn BIRD AND HIT FOR THE ROLD 
THE COMMIES ARE FIRING, THE FLAK IS RIGHT BLACK 
BUT WE'RE ALL DETERMINED UBIRE GONNA GET BACK. 


WE TURN TO THE LEFT, AND VE TURN TC THE RICHT 
OUR ONLY HOPE BEING THEY CAN'T TRACK OUR FLIGHT 
NOW HEAD FOR THE OCEAN AND RED FOR TT FAST 
FOR RIGHT OFF OUR LEFT VING å SEE Å BIG BLAST. 


NOW WE'RE OVER THE OCEAN BUT SKOCHE ON THE GiS 
YOU iY NOT GET BACK TO YOUR NITPONESE LASS 

SO LEAN BACK YOUR HTXTUNE AND SET YOUR TURNS LO 
WE'LL ALL HAVE å PARTY AT THE GRAND KYOTO. 


NOW WE'RE OFF TO THE ISLAND OF SAKI AND PEARIS 
SO LET'S DRINK А TOAST TO THOSE ALLIOND-BYED GIRIS 
RAISE UP YOUR GLASSES, LET'S DRINK EIGHT OR TEN 
WE VA BEAN HERS BEFORE AND WE'LL BE HERE AGAIN, 


NOW IT'S BACK TO KORE: TO OLE K-18 

TO СЕТ OUR FR:G ORDERS FROM JIG OBOE KING 

THE RAILCUTS ARE HAIRY, THE CLOSE `IR UE PING 

“IE'LL KEEP UP THAT RAIN DANCE TILL VE HEAR BRUNDY- 
"TINE d 


IER 


1% 


CORSETS: IN THE SKY 


The Bureau looked around and saw VF-193 

They've lots of spunk to fly a junk and prove économy 

They took our toys, our pride and joys and gave us 
third-repair, 

We wondered what this thing was, the handbook said Corsair. 


CHORUS: 


2e 


3, 


he 


De 


Yippee yi уау, | ege yi yo; 


Corsairs in the Ке 


Theytte old, thaylre slow, though they still go oe 
They've lost theif sék appeal. 

To fly a jet is quite a sweat unless you know a wheel 

The àD's fine just too devine and yet we still must fly, 
Corsairs in the Sky» 


The paint is worn, the fabric's torn, 

the wings bent out of shape. 

The mags won't check — ~ but what the heck, 

she'll fly for one more scrape. 

The belly-tank is leaking, but we don't give a damn 
We'll patch it up as good as new-—- 

with a Pabst Blue Ribbon can. 


The Air Force sez their Shooting Star's 
the work horse of the war. 

Now, we don't like to argue but 

we think they've gone too far, 

Compared to our old Corsair 

yes, every nut and bolt 

Their shiny-new F-80 

Is just a tiny colt. 


Now you may think from what we've said 
that we don't like our plane 
To keep the darn thing flying 
gives us many ackes and pains, 
Though built for ancient warfare 
and many call it junk ` 
Give someone else your pity, 
We love this tired, old . 
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COME LISTEN MY CHILDREN 
COME LISTEN TOMBE . > 

I'LL TELL YOU 4 STORY ET ҮН, FILL You VITH GLEE 
IT TELLS OF à PILOT | | 

SO HANDSOLE AND MIL 

WHO TRIED TO ТАКЕ OFF VITH NO Phare AT ALL 
CHORUS: — 

NO FLAPS ¿T ALL; NO FL: bs AT ath 

WIDE OPEN THROTTLE, BUT NO Mrs ¿T . 


HE ЙТ TO HÏS my BIRD TO LOOK AT HIS LOAD 

TWO NAPALI WITH VING BOMBS, 'BOUT ¿LL IT 'OULD HOLD 

HE S..ID TO HIMSELF "I'VE GOT LOT ON THE BALL." 

"I'M SURE I CN TAKE OFF WITH NO FLAPS ¿T ALL 
CHORUS: | 


HE KOVED HIS PLANE OUT TO THE END OF THE STRIP 
4000 FOOT RUNWAY WITH NEVER ¿ DIP 

HE CHECKED WITH THE TOWER AND HEARD THE x. DRAUL 
NO WIND, YOU CAN'T TAKE OFF WITH NO FLAPS AT ALL 
CHORUS: | 


OUR HERO WAS COCKY, HIS EGO WAS HURT 

FOR WHAT ‘JAS THE WORD OF AN IGNORANT SQUIRT 
"HE'S PROBABLY A SEAL AN, KNOWS NOTHING AT ALL 
I KNO I CAN TAKE OFF TT NO FLAPS AT ALL." 
CHORUS: 


HE POURED ON THE THROTTLE AND LINES UP WITH Cå 
GAVE THE FLAP HANDLE AN ARROGANT GLARE 
THEN ON THE RADIO МЕ HEARD HIM CALL 
. HOW то Do SCRAMBLING WITH NO FLAPS AT ALL 

Gi СУ, 
AT DE END OF THE RUNYAY WITH NO SPEED TO SPARE 
НЕ PULLED BACK THE STICK, STAGGERED INTO THE AIR 
LBOUT 50 FEET UP HE! TENT INTO A STALL 
AND WHEN HY HIT THE DECK HE HAD NO FLAPS AT ALL 
(CHORUS) 


THE PILOT WAS HANDSQME, BUT NO HE IS DEAD 
IT MUST H.VE BEEN STUFFY "HERE HE HD HIS HEAD 
BUT HE SHOULD BE HAPPY THT HIS TORE HD COME 
HE MIGHT HAVE BEEN SENT TO ONE NINE THREE. 
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNIE 


FRANKIE AND JOHNNIE WERE LOVERS, OH LORDY Hot mer COULD LOVE 
SWORE TO BE TRUE TO BACH OTHER JUST AS TRUÉ AS THE STARS ABOVE ` 
HE WAS EER MAN, BUT HE DONE HER WRONG 


FRANKIE WENT DOWN TO THE BAROOM TO BUY HER À ser og see 
SAID TO THE OLD BARTENDER HAS THAT MAN OF MINE BEEN 

HE WAS MY MAN BUT HE'S DOING ME WRONG | 
AIN'T GONNA TELL YOU NO STORY, AINT GONNA TELL YOU No LIW 
JOMISTE WAS IN ABOUT AN HOUR AGO WITH A GAL NAMED NELLIE BLIGH 
HE WAS YOUR MAN BUT HE'S DOIN YOU WRONG 


FRANKIE, SHE WENT TO HER BEDROOM, SHE DIT GO BACK THERE FOR FUN 
SHE REACHED UNDER HER PILLOW, GOT OUT HER OLD 44 GUN 
SHE'S HUNTIN! HER MAN, 'CAUSE HE'S GOING HER WRONG 


FRANKIE WENT DOWN ТО THE CATHOUSE, RANG THE OLD FRONT DOOR BELL 
SAID; COME OUT OF THERE ALL YOU CHIPPIES, OR I'LL BLOW YOU ALL TO HELL 
@ 1 WANT MY MAN, He's À DOIN! ME WRONG 


FRANKTE LOOKED OVER THE TRANSOM, AND THERE TO FER GREAT SURPRISE 
LYING IN BED WAS JOHNNIB A!LOVIN NELLIE BLIGH | 
HE WAS HER MAN, BUT HE'S DOIN' HER WRONG 


FRANKIE PULLED BACK HER KIMONA, PULLED OUT HER OLD 44 
ROGTY TOOT TOOT THAT GAL DID SHOOT RIGHT THROUGH THAT HARDWOOD DOOR 
SHE SHOT HER MAN, 'CAUSE HE WAS DOIN' HER WRONG 


ROLL ME OVER BASY, ROLL ME OVER SLOW 
ROLL МЕ OVER ON MY LEFT SIDE, 'CAUSE MY RIGHT SIDE HURTS ME SO 
I WAS HER MAN, BUT I КОЕ HER WRONG 


_ ROLL OUT YOUR RUBBER TIRE CARRIAGE, ROLL OUT YOUR RUBBER TIRE CARRIAGE 
TAKIN' MY MAN TO THE GRAVE YARD AND I, AIN'T A GOIN' TO BRING HIM 
HE WAS MY MAN BUT HE DONE ME WRONG 


THEY TOOK FRANKIE DOWN TO THE JATLHOUSE, LOCKED HER BEHIND A BIG IRON DOOR 
SHE SAID THAT MAN OF MINE WAS CHEATIN' ON МЕ PUT HE AIN'T GONNA DO. 

IT NO MORE 

HE WAS MY MAN BUT HE DONE ME WRONG 


GOPHER SONG 


WE ARE THE GOPHER BOYS, WE ALWAYS GOPHER GIRLS 
THEY NEVER GOTHER US, WE HAVE TO GO FOR THEM 
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NAN cy BROWN 


IN THE HILLS бу. ven viasndrr LIVED DARLIN' NANCY map 

THE CUTEST LITTLE MAIDEN IN COUNTRY OR IN TOWN 

NOW NANCY AND THE DEACON TOOK А WALK ONE DAY AT WOON 

WENT WAY UP IN THB MOUNTAINS BUT SHE CAME BACK VERY SOON 

SUE CAME HOLLEN DOWN TEË MOUNTIN, ROLLIN DOWN THE MOUNT AIN 
ROLLIN! DOWN THE MOUNTAIN BY THE DAM 

FOR SHE DID NOT Give THE DEACON THE THRILL THAT HE WAS SEEKIN 


THEN ALONG COME A COWBOY WITH HIS FANCY SNAPS AND FRILLS | 

HE TOOK OUR LITTLE NANCY AWAY UP IN THE HILLS | 3 
SHE CAME ROLLIN' DOWN THE MOUNTAIN, ROLLIN! DOWN THE MOUNTAIN 
ROLLIN? DOWN THE MOUNTAIN BY THE SHACK 

FOR DESPITE THE COWBOY'S URGIN! SHE STILL REMAINED A VIRGIN 
AND REMAINED AS PURE AS GRANDPA'S APPLE JACK 


ALONG COME A CITY SLICKER WITH EIS HUNDRED DOLLAR BILLS 
TOOK NANCY IN HIS PACKARD AWAY UP IN THE HILLS ` 

SHE STAYED UP IN THE MOUNTAINS, STAYED UP IN TEE MOUNTAINS 
SHE STAYED UP IN THE MOUNTAINS ALL THAT NIGHT | 
‘SHE CAME HOME NEXT MORNING EARLY, MORE A WOMAN THAN A GIRLIE 
AND HER PAPPY KICKED THE HUSSY OUT OF SIGHT 


NOW SHE'S LIVIN’! IN THE CITY, LIVIN! IN THE CITY 

LIVIN! IN THE CITY DOIN! SWELL 

AND HER LIFE'S ALL BEER AND SKITTLES AND SHE DINES ON FANCY VITTLES 
AND THE WEST VIRGINNY HILLS CAN GO TO HELL 


ALONG CAME THE BIG DEPRESSION, AND THE SLICKER LOST HIS PANTS 

HE LOST HIS GREAT BIG PACKARD CAR AND ALSO LITTLE NANCE 

NOW SHE'S BACK UP IN TEE MOUNTAINS, BACK UP IN THE MOUNTAINS 

AND THE COWBOY AND THE DEACON GET THE THING THAT THEY WERE SBEKIN! 
AND SBE'S NOTHIN! BUT A WEST VIRGINNY WHORE 


EVENING IN OCTOBER 


'TWAS AN EVENING IN OCTOBER AND I WAS FAR FROM SOBER 
I WAS WALKING DOWN THE STREET WITE MANLY PRIDE 

WEEN MY FEET BEGAN TO FLUTTER I FELL INTO THE GUTTER 
AND A PIG COME UF AND LAY DOWN BY MY SIDE 


AND HE WARBLED IT'S FAIR WEATHER WEEN GOOD FRIENDS GET TOGETHER 
AND А LADY PASSING BY WAS HEARD TO SAY 

YOU CAN TELL A MAN WHO BOOZES BY THE COMPANY HE CHOOSES 

SO THE PIG COT UP AND SLOWLY WALKED AWAY. 
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I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT I'M RUGGED BUT RIGHT 

À GAMBLIN' WOMAN A RAMBLIN! WOMAN DRUNT EVERY NIGHT 

I GOT A PORTER HOUSE STRAK THREE TIMES A DAY FOR MY BOARD 
WHICH IS MORE THAN ANY ORDINARY GAL CAN ATFORD | 
I GOT A BIG ELECTRIC FAN TO KEEP ME COOL WAILE I SLEEP 

A BIG HANDSOME MAN TO PLAY AROUND AT MY FEET 

I'M A RAMBLIN! WOMAN A GAMBLIN! WOMAN DRUNK EVERY NICHT 
AND I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT I'M RAGGED BUT RIGHT 


I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT IIM RAGGED BUT RIGHT 

A GAMBLINT WOMAN A RAMBLIN! WOMAN DRUNK EVERY NIGHT 

I'VE GOT THE HIPS THAT SANK THE SHIPS OF ENGLAND, FRANCE AND PERU 
AND IF YOUR'E LIKE NAPOLEON IT's YOUR WATERLOO 

I'LL TAKE A FIFTEEN MINUTE INTERMISSION IN YOUR V-8 

I'D LIKE TO MAKE IT LONGER BUT I сот A LATE DATE 

MY MOTTO IS SIN BE GONE WITH TEE WIND, LET'S BRSEZE IT TONIGET 

I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT TIM RUGGED BUT RIGHT 


MINNIE THE MERMAID 
MANY'S THE NIGHT I SPENT WITH MINNIE THE MERMAID 
DOWN AROUND THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA 
DOWN AMONG THE CORALS WEERE SEE LOST EER MORALS 
GEE BUT SHE WAS GOOD TO ME 
NOW ASHES TO ASHES AND DUST TO DUST 
THERE WERE TWO TWIN BEDS AND IN ONLY ONE OF THEM US 
NOW YOU CAN EASILY SEE SHE'S NOT MY MOTHER 
BECAUSE MY MOTHER'S FORTY-NINE 
AND YOU CAN EASILY SEE SHE'S NOT MY SISTER 
"CAUSE I'D NEVER SHOW MY SISTER SUCH А HELL OF Å GOOD TIME 
AND YOU CAN EASILY SES SHE'S NOT MY SWEETIE 
"CAUSE MY SWEETIES ТОО REFINED 
SHE'S JUST A SLIP OF A KID WHO DIDN'T CARE WHAT SEE DID 
SHE'S JUST A PERSONAL FRIEND OF MINE 
DOWN BY THE BOATHOUSE, A PERSONAL FRIEND OF MINE 


WEIFFENDOFF SONG 
TO A TABLE DOWN AT MORIES TO THE PLACE WHERE LOOIE DWELLS 
TO THE DEAR OLD TEMPLE BAR WE LOVE SO WELL 
SING THE WHIFFENDOFFS ASSEMBLED WITH THEIR GLASSES RAISED ON RICH 
AND THE MAGIC OF THE IR SINGING CASTS A SPELL 
YES THE MAGIC OF THEIR SINGING ALL TEE SONGS WB LOVE SO WELL 
SHALL I WASTING AND MAVOURNEEN AND THE REST 
WS WILL SERENADE OUR LOUIE WHILE LIFE AND VOICE SHALL LAST 
AND THEN WE'LL PASS AND BE FORGOTTEN WITH THE REST 
WE'RE POOR LITTLE LAMBS WHO HAVE LOST OUR WAY, BAH, BAH, BAH 
WE ARE LITTLE BLACK SHEEP SHO HAVE GONE ASTRAY BAH, BAH, BAH 
GENTLEMEN SONGSTERS OFF ON Å SERTE, TAVNED FROM HERF. TO- ETERNITY 
GOD HAVE MERCY ON SUCH AS WE, BAH, ВАН, ВАН. 
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THE CHANDLER'S SHOP 
THE THIN ` 
a MAN VENT INTO a CHaNDLER'S SHOP SOME MATCHES FOR TO BUY 
“ND VERY SURPRISED WAS HE TS FIND NOBODY COULD HE SPY 
THEN aS HE TURNED UPON HIS HEEL AND TOWARD THE DOOR HE SPED 
HE HEARD THE SOUND OF À * * * RIGHT ABOVE HIS HEAD 
HE HAARD THE SOUND OF a * * * RIGHT ABOVE HIS HEAD - 


NOW THIS YOUNG MAN WAS a BOLD YOUNG MAN SO UP THE STAIRS HE 
SPED 

AND VERY SURPRISED WAS HE TO FIND THE CHANDLER'S WIFE IN BED 
BESIDE HER LaY Å HANDSOME MAN OF VERY CONSIDERABLE SIZE 

THEY VERE HAVING А * * * RIGHT BEFORE HIS EYES 

THEY VERE HAVING 4 * * * RIGHT BEFORE HIS EYES 


NOV WHEN THE FUN WaS OVER AND DONE THE MAIDEN RAISED HER HEAD 
AND VERY SURPRISED Vas SHE TO FIND THIS YOUNG MAN BY HER BED 
OE IF YUU KEEP MY SECKET SIR IF YOU WILL BE SO KING 

THEN YOU MaY DROP IN FOR a * * * WHENEVER YUU FEEL INCLINED 
THEN YOU MAY ООР IN FOR a * * * KHENEVEK YUU FEEL INCLINED 


NOW МАКАТЕР MEN TAKE MY ADVICE VHENEVER YOW'RE OUT OF TOWN 
CUN'T LET YOUR VIFE DO aS SHE LIKES BE SURE TO TIE HER DOWN 
YOU NEVER CAN TELL “НАТ THOUGHTS MAY BE IN BACK OF HER 
INNOCENT MIND 

SHE MAY BE HAVING a * * * WHENEVER SHE FEELS INCLINED 

SHE MAY BE HAVING à * * * WHENEVER SHE FEELS INCLINED 


DOODLE LEE DO 
DO IT TO ME VHAT YOU BID TO MARTE 
LAST SATUHDAY NIGHT, SATURDAY NIGHT 
I KNOW IT WAS SVELL CAUSE I HEARD MARIE YELL 
LAST SATURDAY NIGET, SATURDAY NIGHT 
IT'S THE EASIEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH ГО IT 
ALL YOU GOT To DC IS TO DOODLE LEE DU IT 
DO IT TO ME VHaT YOU DID TO MARIE 
CN THE SOFA LAST SATURDAY NIGHT 


DC IT SOME MORE WHAT YCU DID TG LENORE 
LAST SATURDAY NIGHT, SATURDAY NIGHT 

FIRST YOU CARESSED HEK THEN YOU UNDRESSED HER 
SATURDAY NIGHT, LAST SATURDAY NIGHT 

IT'S THE HASIEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH TO IT 
ALL YOU GUT To DO IS TO DJODLE LEE Do IT 

DC IT SOME MORE WHAT YCU DID Ty LENORE 

CN THE SOP; LAST SATURDAY NIGHT 


SWEET SALLY JONES WENT OUT WITH a SHOW 

CALLED DUVULE LEE DJ, DOUDLE LEE DO 

SHE MADE д HIT BY DOING HER BIT 

CaLLED DƏSDL5 LEE DO, DUULLE LEE DO 

TWENTY А WEEK WaS ALL THERE WaS TO IT ` 

ALL SHE Hab TO LU WaS TJ DOODLE LEE Do IT 

SHE BOUGHT м ROLLS-ROYCE BUT NOT WITH HEK VOICE 
SHE Hab-TG DOOULE LER DOODLE LEE DO 
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VOLLE LEE DO (CON'T) 
PLEASE PLAY FOR ME THAT SWEET MELODY 
CALLED DOODLE LEE DO, DUODIE LEE DO 

I LIKE THE. REST BUT THE ONE I LIKE BEST 
IS DOUDLE LEE DO, DOODLE LEE DO — 

THE SIMPLEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH To IT 
О LOVE IT SO WHENEVER I GO 

I JUST DOODLE LEE DOODLE LEE DO 


HAMBURG SHOW 
HEY HEY WHERE VE GOIN? 
VE'RE GOIN' TO THE HAMBURG SHOW, TO SEE THE LION AND THE 
WILD KING | 
THOUGH FAIR AND STORMY WEATHER, WE'LL ALL STICK TOGETHER 
"CAUSE VE'RE GONNA SEE THE WHOLE SHOW TOROUGH 
VELL, “ELL THE GANGS ALL HERE THE GANG'S ALL HERE 
VHAT THE HELL DO VE САКЕ, DAMN IT THE HELL IF WE DON'T CARE 
HAIL, HAIL THE GANG'S ALL HERE WHAT THE HELL Du WE CARE NOW 


HEY HEY HAVE YOU SEEN BEDELIA THE DIVING GIRL 

SHE DOES THE TWO, TWO, TWO AND å HALF ¿FF THE TWO TWENTY 
INTO å DAMP KLEENEX, HEY, HEY WHERE WE GOIN? 

CHCHUS: : 2 


HEY, HEY HAVE YOU SEEN THE SPOTTED HYENA 

HE HaS 365 SPOTS ONE FOR EVERY DaY IN THE YEAR 

WHaT'S THAT LADY, WHAT DOES HE DU ON LEAP-YEAR 

LIFT UP E HIS TAIL, LIFT UP HIS TAIL HEY, HEY WHEKE WE GOIN! 
kt 


HAVE YUU SEEN THE STHIPPED GIRAFFE | 

HIS NECK IS Su LONG THAT EVERYTIME HE BLINKS HIS EYE HE 
JaCKS HIMSELF OFF, HEY, HEY, VHEHE WE GJIN' 

CHORUS: ss 


HAVE YOU SEEN JPHELIA THE DANCIN' GIRL 
SHE SHAKES FROM HER ANKLES TO HER CaLVES, FROM HER CaLVES TO 
HER KNEES | 

FROM HER KNEES TO HER THIGHTS FROM НЕК THIGHTS TO HER HOLD 
IT , HOL--D IT 

HEY, HEY, WHERE WE GOIN? 

CHORUS: ses 


HEY BALL PLAYERS YOU DON'T HAVE То KNOCK "EM OFF 
TU ONLY HAVE To KNOCK ‘EM OVER. I CaN'T WIN 
I CAN ONLY LOSE I JUST PLAY BECAUSE I LOVE THE GAME 
CHORUS: : : 

ep EEN LATHENE 
| ASOON 
À SLEBPY LATRENE, à dd SCENE, AND TWO «aT à BASIN 
THE JUB ISN'T FUN, THE MI," a IS UNE YCU CAN'T SEE YOUR 
FACE IN 
THE LIGHTING Is Bal, IT'S DRIVING YUU Mad, THAT'S HALF OF 
IT BROTHER 
THE РАКТНЕК YOU GO, THE FIAST THING YOU KNOW, 
YOU? RE SH. VIN ЖСН OTHER. 
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>, . … «# SLEEPY LaTRENE (CON!T) | 
n SLEEPY LATAENE, W "E ALL CONVENE TO HELP STOP INFLATION 
WE DO OUR PART SUPPORT AN OX-CART FOR KOREAN SALVATION 
IT'S NOT MUCH TO GIVE, FOK THEY GOTT; LIVE 
BUT OUR PRODUCTION WOULD FLOWER 
IF OLD HARKY Т. WOULD SIT HERE WITH ME ONE HOUR 


I AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR THE WOMEN 


I AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR THE WOMEN, д THUE ONE CAN NEVER BE 
THEY'LL USE a MAN FOR HIS MONEY, V.HEN IT'S СОМЕ THEY'LL TURN 
THEY RE ALL ALIKE AT THE BOTTOM, SELFISH, AND GRASPING FOK 
THEY'LL STICK BY д MAN WHEN HE'S WINNING, AND LaUGH IN HIS 
FACE AT HIS FALL 


I ONCE KNEW a YOUNG COWPUNCHER, HONEST AND UPRIGHT AND - 

BUT EE TURNED TO a HaRD SHOOTIN! GUNMAN AND А WOMAN PUT HIM 
HE FELL IN VITE EVIL COMPANIONS, THE KIND THAT ARE BETTER OFF 
ИНЕ a GAMBLER INSULTED HER PICTURE AND НЕ FILLED HIM FULL 


ALL THROUGH THAT LONG NIGHT THEY CHASED HIM, THRU MESQUITE AND 
TALL CHAPPERELL 

AND I COULDN'T HELP THINK OF HER PICTURE WHEN I SAW HIM 

PITCH AND FaLL 

ТЕ SHE'D BEEN THE PaL SHE SHOULD HAVE, HE MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
RAISING «a SON | 

INSTEAD OF OUT IN THE PARIKIE, TO DIE BY À RANGERS GUN 


DEATH'S SHARP? STING DID NOT TROUBLE HIS CHANCES FOR LIFE 
WERE ТОО SLIM | | 

BUT WHERE THEY WERE PUTTING HIS BODY WAS ALL THAT WORKIED 
HIM 

HE LIFTED HIS HEAD ON HIS ELBOW THE BLOOD FROM HIS WOUND 

КАМ RED 

HE LOOKED AT HIS PALS GROUZED AROUND HIM AND THIS IS WHAT HE 
SAID | 


BUKY ME OUT ON THE PARARIE, VHERE THE COYOTES HOWL OVER MY 
GRAVE 

BUKY ME OUT ON THE PRAIKIE BUT FROM THEM MY BONES PLEASE 
SAVE 

WRaP ME UP IN MY BLANKET AND BURY ME DEEP IN THE GROUND 
COVER ME OVER WITH BOULDERS OF GRANITE HUGE AND ROUND 


SO WE BURIED HIM CUT ON THE PRAIRIE WHERE THE COYOTES THEY 
HOWL O'ER HIS | | 
AND HIS SOUL IS NOW д RESTING FROM THE UNKING CUT SHE GAVE 
“ND MANY ANOTHER YOUNG PUNCHEK, =S HE RIDES PAST THAT PILE 
OF STONES 

REGUILS-QF 4. SIMTLAR WOMAN, AND THINKS OF HIS SMOULDERTN' 
BONES 
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PUSAN "tpi 
WE WARE ROAMING 'ROUND THE GOUNTRY SIDE T'WAS DOWN NEAR PUSAN BAY 
WE STOPPED INTO A LOCAL BAR TO PASS THE TIME AWAY 
I МЕТ A GIRL WHO SAID HOW'D DO, SHE HAILED FROM OLD CHIN~JU 
I ASKED HER WHAT HER SCHOOL WAS SHE SAID ‘OL PUSAN U 
CEORUS: 
OH PUSAN U, © PUSAN U, 
THE FINEST SCHOOL IN ALL THE LAND, THE UNIVERSITY THAT'S GRAND 
OH PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U, 
I HAIL MY AIMA MATER, TO YOU, OH PUSAN U 


IN ENROLLED IN THAT GREAT COLLEGE, FOUNDED RY KIM PAC SU 
'TWAS BUILT OF HONEY BUCKETS, SO THEY NAMED IT PUSAN U 
THE SMELL IT WAS TERRIFIC BUT I STRUGGLED THROUGH 

SO NOW I LIFT THIS GLASS TO THE SCHOOL OF PUSAN U 
CHORUS: 33 


I SAW A GIRL MOST BEAUTHFUL, SHE WAS A SIGHT TO VIEW 

SEF WON À BEAUTY CONTEST, AND WAS CROWNED MISS PUSAN U 
THEY SPOTTED HER IN HOLLYWOOD, NOW SHE'S A STAR THERE ТӨО 
WHET £501. TO WHAT SHE OWED HER FAME, SHE SAYS OH PUSAN U 


"AN FRANS, OX-CARTS PULLED BY STEERS 
OH PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U 
I HAIL MY ATMA MATER, TO YOU ОН PUSAN U 


O PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U, YOUR COURSE Is GOOD FOR ENGINEERS 


THE 3-36 
(THE BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC) 
THE B-36 IT FLIES AT 49,000 FRET 
The 5-35 IT FLIES AT 40,000 FEET 
THE B-36 IT FLIES AT 40,000 FEET 
BUT IT ONLY DROPS A TEENSEE, WEENSEY BOMB 
TONS AND TONS OF AMMUNITION 
TONS AND TONS OF AMMUNITION 
BUT IT ONLY DROPS A TEENSEY WEENSEY Son 


THE PE4..Y IT FLIES AT 3000 FEET 

THE PLL1-Y it FLIES AT 3000 FEET 

THE PB4-Y IT FLIES AT 3000 FEET 

BUT IT ONLY DROPS A TESNSEY, WEENSEY DEPTH CHARGE 
TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE 

TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE 

TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE 

BUT IT ONLY DROPS A TEENSEY, WEENSEY DEPTH CHARGE 


COOL 


I'M AS COOL AS THE TIP OF AN ESKIMO'S TOOL 
I'M AS COOL AS A FISH IN A FROZEN POOL 

COOL AS Å PANE OF FROSTED GLASS 

COOL AS THE BRINGR AROUND A POLAR. BEARIS ASS 
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SAT row 


IT'S ONLY Å SHANTY IN MY OWN BACE YARD 

WITH LITTLE HOLES AND BIG HOLES AND THE SEATS ARE SO HARD 
THERE'S Å CRESENT ON THE DOOR, SFARS-RSEBUCK ON THE FLOOR 
COBWEBS ON TY: CLILINS PRINC BACY MEMORIES OF YORE 

AS I SIT TERE A THINCING, I FEM LIKE A KING 

IT'S MORE SEAN A WHOSIS 1778 MY EVERYTHING 

THOUCH IT'S LOUSY WIUZ FLIES, STILL IT'S MY PARADISE 

THE SHANTY IN MY OWN BACK YARD 


TESPU'S À SHANTY IN THE TOWN ON A LITTLE PLOT OF GROUND 
WILT UTE ET GRASS GEOWIE? ANT: ARCUND, ALL AROUND 

AND THE ROOF H JO BADLY WORS THAT ҮТ MUMBLES TO THE GROUND 
JUST À Ur BLS I LC SBAGK AND 17-5 BUILT WAY BACK 

ABOUT TUSNTY-PIVE FEEL FROM THE RATIRCAD TRACK 

LINGERS ON MY END MOST ALL O! TEE TIME 

KEEPS CALLIN ME BACK TO MY LITTLE GRASS SHACK 


I'D BE JUST AS SASSY AS HAILE SALASSIE IF I WERE A KING 
PUT MY LOGS CN TALL READ TEE WRITIN' ON THE WALL 
AND IT WIULDNT MEAN А THING NOT A GOD DAMNED THING 
TESRE!S A QUEEN WAITING THEXE IN A ROCKIN! CHAIR 
JUST FLOWIN?! EER TOP ON GAITOR'S BEER 

I'M LOOKIN! ALL AROUND AND I'M TRUCKIN ON DOWN 

‘CAUSE I GOTTA GET BACK TO MY SHANTY TOWN 


CIGARETTES, WHISKEY AND WILD WILD WOMEN 
ONCE I WAS HAPPY AND HAD À GUOD LIFE 

HAD ENOUGH MONEY TO LAST ME FOR LIVE 

I MET WITH A GAL AND WE WENT ON A SPREE 

SHE TAUGIT ME TO SMOKE AND TO DRINK WHISKEY 

CHORUS: 33 

CIGARETTES AND WHISKEY AND WILD, WILD WOMEN 

THEY'LL DRIVE YOU CRAZY, THEY! Lt, DRIVE YOU INSANE 
CIGARETTES AND WHISKEY AND WILD WILD WOMEN 


CIGARETTES IS A BLOT ON THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE 
A MAN IS А MONKEY WITH ONE IN HIS PACE 
HERE'S MY DEFINITION BELIEVE ME DEAR BROTHER 
A FIRE ON ONE END AND A FOOL ON THE OTHER 
CHORUS: 33 


BROTHER REPENT OR THSY'LL WRITE ON YOUR GRAVE 
TO WOMEN AND WHISKEY HERE LIES A POOR SLAVE 
TAKE WARNIN! DEAR STRANGER TAKE WARNIN! DEAR FRIEND 
THEY'LL WRITE IN BIG LETTERS THESE WORDS AT THE END. 
CHORUS: :3 

MOSHI-MOSHI 


MOSHI-MOSHI AN-O-NE, AN-O-NE, AN-0-NE 
MOSHI-MOSHI AN-o-NE, AH SO DESU-KA 


SUKOSHI POM~POM, TAKUSAN YEN, TAKUSAN YEN, TAKUSAN YEN 
| SUXOSAT AQU ОСЫ, TAKTSAN VEN, BULT, SHIT V.D, 
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EARLY ABORT 


MY NAME IS CDR PARKER AND I'M LEADER OF THE GROUP 

IF YOU VILL STEP INTO MY DEN I'LL GIVE YOU ALL THE POOP 
I'LL TELL YOU WHERE THE COMMIES АКЕ AND VEERE THE FLAK 15 
BLACK 

I'LL BE THE FIRST ONE OFF THE DECK AND I'LL BE THE FIRST 
ONE BACK 

CHORUS: | 

BARLY ABORT, AVOID THE RUSH EARLY ABORT AVOID THE RUSH 
EARLY ABORT aVOID THE RUSH, OH THE RAGGEDY ASS GROUP IS 
ON PARADE 


MY NAME IS ACE PARKER AND I LEaD 192 

AND ТЕ WE GO ON RalL CUTS, MY BOYS WILL FOLLOW THROUGH 

BUT IF YOU SAY KOWON, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I WILL DO 

GET IN YOUR PLANE AND GO AHEAD, AND I'LL WAIT HERE FOR YOU 
CHORUS: 


I'M SURE YOU'VE HEARD OF THE FLYING CUKCUS, AND THE THINGS 
THEY DO 

BUT IF YOU'LL COME DOWN TO THE LINE, YOU'LL SEE THEY'RE FAR 
FROM TRUE 

THE PILOTS THEY АКЕ READY, BUT LET THEIR SKIPPER SHOUT 

AND all THOSE BASTAKDS YELL AT ONCE, MY MAUS THEY WON'T 
CHEGK OUT. CHORUS::: 


AND THEN I'M SURE YOU KNOV OF THE LEADERS IN THE STAFF 

AT NIGHT TOPSIDE YOU CaN HEaR HOW VELL THEY LAUGH 

WITH WORDS THEY FIGHT л HELL OF А VAR, THEY SaY THEY WANTA 
GO TOO 

BUT JUST YOU GIVE THEM HALF a CHANCE AND HERE'S WHaT THEY 
VILL DO CHORUS : : : 


OH I FLY THE F4U THE VOUGHT PEOPLE SAY IT'S GREAT 

BUT WHEN IT COMES TO FIGHTIN MIGS, THOSE BENT-WINGS JUST 
DON'T RATE 

I WAS BORN TO BE a FIGHTER, TO GRAPPLE IN THE BLUE 

BUT IF IT COMES TO FIGHTIN' MIGS, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I VILL 
DO CHORUS : : : 


NOT WHEN THIS WaR IS OVER AND WE'RE BACK IN THE U.S.A. 
WE'LL FLY THE PLaNES IN ALL WAR GAMES ¿ND DO WHAT THE 
ADMIRALS SAY | 

BUT ТЕ VE HAVE ANOTHER WAR AND THEY GIVE US THE РАП 

TO HELL WITH ALL THE ADMIRALS STAFFS, HERE'S WHAT WE'RE 
GONNA DO CHORUS::: 
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TEERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL 


OH THERE ARE NO FIGHTER >ILOTS DOWN IN HELL 

THERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL | 

THE PLACE IS FULL OF QUEERS, NAVIGATORS,, BOMBADIERS, 
BUT THERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL 


OH THERE ARE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRAY 

THERE ARE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRAY 

THEY'RE АШ, IN USO'S, WEARING KIBBONS AND FANCY CLOTHES 
AND THERE ARE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRAY 


OH THERE ARE NO MARINE PILOTS IN THE SCRAP 
THERE akt NO NAVY PILOTS IN THE SCRAP 
THEY'RE ALL IN BOQ'S READING BUREAU AERO NEVS 
AND THERE ARE NO NAVY PILOTS IN THE SCRAP 


THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS" DOWN BELOV 

OH THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS" DOWN BELOV 
THEY'RE ALL UP IN TEE STARS MAKING LOVE TO WR'S 
AND THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS"DOVN BELOV 


SIDNEY SPECIAL 


[ONDAY I TOUCHED HER ON THE ANKLE 
TUESDAY I TOUCHED HER ON THE XNEE 
AND WEDNESDAY WITH SUCCESS I LIFTED UP HEK DRESS 
AND THURSDAY HER CHEMISE GOR' BLIMEY 
FRIDAY I PUT MY HaND UPON IT 
SATURDAY SHE GAVE ME BALLS A TWEAK 
AND IT WAS SUNDAY AFTER SUPPER I SLIPPED THE "HOLE THING UP HER 
AND NOW I'M PAYIN' SEVEN BOB a WEEK, GOR’ BLIMEY 
I DON'T WANT TO BE A SOLDIER 
I DON'T WANT TO GO TO VAR | 
I'D RATHER HANG AROUND PICCADILLY UNDERGROUND 
LIVIN' OFF THE EARNIN'S OF å CLASS LADY 
DON'T WANT a BULLET UP ME ARSE-HOLE 
DON'T WANT ME BUTTOCKS SHOT AWAY 
I WOULD FATHER BE IN ENGLAND 
IN JOLLY, JOLLY ENGLAND | 
A-ROGERIN' ME BLOOMIN' LIFE AWAY, GOR' BLIMEY 
CALL OUT THE ARMY AND THE NAVY 
CaLL OUT THE RaNK AND THE FILE 
CALL OUT THE BLOODY TERRITORIALS 
THEY'LL FACE DANGER WITH А SWILE, GOR' BLIMEY 
CALL OUT THE ,EMBEKS OF THE OLD BRIGADE 
THEY'LL KEEP ENGLAND FREE — 
YOU CaN CALL UPON MY BROTHER 
MY SISTER AND MY MOTHER 
BUT FOR CHRIST'S SaKE DON'T CALL ME 

EVERY EVENING AFTER DARK 
EVERY EVENING AFTER DARK, I GOOSE STATUES IN T 
IF SHERMAN'S HORSE CaN TAKE IT SO CAN YOU 
PASSENGERS VILL PLEASE REFRAIN FROM FLUSHIN' TOILETS 
VHILE THE TRAIN IS STANDING IN THE STATION, I LOVE YOU 
STATION MASTER, HE'S QUITE FUSSY, SAYS IT MAKES THE. STATION 
MESSY 
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HUMOHESQUE) 
, PARK 


TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS AND ALL THROUGH THE SHIP, 
NOT A SNIFTER WAS GUZZLED, NOT EVEW A NIP; 

FOR THE CAPTAIN HAD SPOKEN, HIS WORDS DID IMPLY, 

ALL DRINK IS VERBOTEN, THIS SHIP WILL BE DRY. 


THE CREW WERE ALL TUCKED AWAY IN THEIR BEDS, 

AND VISIONS OF EGG NOGS DANCED IN THEIR HEADS; 
THEIR STOCKINGS WERE HUNG FOR HOPE STILL RAN HIGH 
THAT GOOD OLD ST. NICK WOULD NOT PASS THEM BY. 


BUT DURING THE NIGHT, TEE JOLLY OLD FELLOW, 
WITH SLED PILED HICH WITH SPIRITS 80 MELLOW; 
HAD RUN OFF EIS COURSE WHEN A STORM DID ARISE, 
AND ALL SIGHT OF THE SHIP WAS LOST TO HIS EYES. 


SQ WHEN IN THE MORNING AND TO THEIR CHAGRIN, 

THE CREW SPIED THER STOCKINGS NO BOURBON OR GIN, 

THEIR SPIRITS WERE DAMPENED, THE YULE OUTLOOK PLACK, 

BY A CRUEL TWIST OF FATE THEY'D BEEN STABBED IN THE BACK. 


THEIR FEELINGS WERE BITTER, THEIR FEARTS BITTER TOO, 
A PROTEST AROSE FROM THE UNHAPPY CREW. 

WHAT VIND OF CHRISTMAS WITHOUT CHRISTMAS CHEER? 

NOT EVEN А SHOT OF WINE OR WARM STALE BERR. 


AND WHEN IN THE DEPTHS OF THEIR SORROW AND WOO, 
A VOICE SUDDENLY SPOKE, "ТО G.Q. YOU GO". 
THEY KNEW THEY'D BEEN REACHED, NEGLECTED, ACCURSED, 
"MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL AND TO ALL A GOOD THIRST". 


FIKSE ANNIVERSARY 


WHEN I WAS YOUNG AND IN MY PRIME 
AND USED 16 DO Ir ALL THE “TME 
mY FAÏHER CAE AND SAID то ME, 
SON, DCN': EVEk GG D SEA. 


BUI BEING YOUNG L DIDN' Pp SOP 

AND YRY TO UNDERSTAND MY FOP. 
INSTEAD OF BEING SAFE AND SANE 

L THOUGHT I'D LEARN XO FLY А PLANB. 


SO WITH IRAY CLAN BOB YOUNG AND B-O-L-D 


I EARNED mY NAVY WINGS GF GOLD. 
WikN I CAME Owl FROM WORLD WAR TWO 
I WASN'Y SURE JUSt WHAT 0 DO. 


SUL DOWN IN AKRON THEY ЧАР A FLAN 
HAL SCUNDED GOUD VO ANY MAN. 
WE'D FLY A LILLE AND VALE 4 Lov 
AND SIY AROUND “hE COPPEE ror. 


WE'D SPEAK GH CHINGS LIKE rLANES AND DAMES 


AND FLAY SOMA ACBY DUECY GAMES. 


Af HOMES WE'D TELL Oi HINGS WE'D LEARNED 


AND BXrHA SiCNEY WE HAD BARNBD. 


WHE PLAN WAS GUOD, 16 GOOD тб jMAWOR 


WE SHOULD GAVE KNOWN :ABAE'D JE Å CALCH. 


WHE WRAP WAS SE’, WE ТООК 1HE БАТУР, 
WE ALL FOUND OUR, SULT JUSS TO LATT. 


WE'D SIGNED OUR NAMES, JHE WAVY BAD US, 
WERE ALL RESEKVES GN AC IVE SPAIUS. 

AND AS IS SIi HERE FAR Ar SEA 

AND LOOK Aw POGR DAMNED FOOLS LIKE dE. 


I COUN? (HE DAYS ILL I'LL GO BOME, 
AND Scart A FAMILY GP MY GUN. 

AND WHEN WHEN I АМ CLD AND GRAY, 
AND JUST CAN! 2 DO is ONCE A DAY 


I'LL VELL AY SUN du0'S IN HIS PRIME, 
AND WANYS 26 DU Ix ALL sE (LE, 

IT ISN'y OLD AGE än DID EIS vO ME, 
Tu WAS JUS: ONE JOUR WILH ONE NINE 200. 
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